JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT
had to work for and save. They took a hall and made the
seating themselves. He said his father was a civil servant and
he was to have been one, but he failed at the preliminary and
hated it. During his first theatrical enterprise he worked as an
electrician in Dublin from 8 to 6. Then worked on his theatre
from 8 to n, and then would go and talk to Yeats or Martin or
Russell till 2 or 3 a.m. He said the opposition to the " Play-
boy " was indirectly due to the opposition to " The Well of the
Saints ". The opposition to the latter made Synge say : " I'll
write something that will make 'em sit up ". He wrote the
' ' Playboy " and it did make 'em sit up. He said that at the first
night not a word could be heard after the first three minutes.
All had to be in dumb show. Later he had policemen to chuck
out the worst rowdies. Then the theatre was empty. But
he kept open, playing to £z or £3 a week. He stopped all news-
paper advertisements and hoarding advts. and kept on. He
used to invite the audience to collect in the first row of the
stalls. He lost many of his friends and has never got some of
them back. After 6 months the newspapers asked for seats.
He said they must pay. They said they wanted his advts.
back. He said they would have the advts. on condition that
they didn't say in the paper that his theatre was empty. He
would let them slang his plays and his players, but not say
that his theatre was empty. Then the hoarding people came
and made peace. He won out. It seems that Yeats, Lady G.1
and Synge were directors at this time.
This man was a hero and never shows. He is full of
creative ideas about the theatre. Afterwards we went down
to the theatre, and later we went with Ch've Brook (lead in
" Over Sunday ") and Clrft (business manager) and I saw these
people eat supper at their hotel " The Stork ", where you could
get drink afterwards.
This morning I went with Iris to choose a jewne fiLle costume
for the first act.
Friday, September iqth.
" Sacred and Profane Love " was produced at the Playhouse,
Liverpool, last Monday i$th, at 7.30. The audience laughed
when Iris Hoey called out ' I cannot bear it ' as the hero was
playing the piano. True, the playing was appallingly bad.
1 Lady Gregory, the Irish dramatist. She died May 23, 1932.
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